LOVE-POETRY

WhiPst I by pow'rfull Love so much refin'd
That my absent soule the same is,

Carelesse to misse

A glaunce or kisse,
Can with those Elements of lust and sense

Freely dispense,

And court the mind.1

There were two things which might and did happei
this Courtly love-poetry at the Renaissance, as h

pen

to this Courtly love-poetry at the Renaissance, as in
Italy earlier. It might grow more spiritual or more
sensual. The more ideal element might under Platonic
influence be detached and treated more abstractly and
intellectually. One can hardly say that in this process
the poetry was elevated or ennobled, for no love-
poetry of the Renaissance breathes so pure and pas-
sionate a strain as that of Dante in the Vita Nuova.
The Platonism of the new poetry is too drily intel-
lectual, or else it conveys a suspicion of insincerity.
The lover protests too much his indifference to the
physical. But it is some such purified and intellectual
passion that Sgenser quite sincerely exalts in his
Hymn in honour of Love:

j For loue is Lord of truth and loialtie,
^ Lifting himselfe out of the lowly dust,
On golden plumes vp to the purest skie,
Aboue the reach of loathly sinfull lust,
Whose base affect through cowardly distrust
Of his weake wings, dare not to heauen fly,
But like a moldwarpe in the earth doth ly.

His dunghill thoughts, which do themselues enure
f  To dirrie drosse, no higher dare aspyre,
Ne can his feeble earthly eyes endure
The flaming light of that celestiall fyre,

, * To Amoret, of the difference *twixt him, and other Levers, and what
True Love is, vr. 22-28.
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